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Ilcaltiiy l'copie sometimes Laugii

j*suirerings of dyspeptics, and say that their pains and distresses are! vtfv This is not meant for cruelty, but it is cruelty, all the same'f$£D'who has a crooked fool, or a wounded hand, or a sightless eye*ffSa sympathy by the exhibition of thc defective member. » If the[^tics sufferer's stomach could bc placed on exhibition, the cause of

IMPORTANT TO THE LADIES.MIH8 DELLA KEYS
.us receiving the handsomest assor'uieiit of FALL and WIXT Ell UOODNfae has eyor shownilnlbls marke She invites tho Ladies to call and seeTheseM Breathing usually found in a .Jllincry Store, in stock. Ï th.nk i can Ju-i sat.% ta both Goods and Prices, SEO- DUES* SIAKIN« giTe, prompt atteítiín^y^rii stairs, over Mr. Louis Sbarpo's Confectionery. -»«emion.

lç(20, l«S"j 10 «m

[iME8 M. PAYNE
18 COMINO TO THE FRONT WITH A TREMENDOUS STOCK OF

BRIDLES, GOLURS, SADDLES, WHIPS, &C.
gKE Goods have been made np AT HOM 15. I have u so Machine Goods made of

« the test material and workmanship, which I will also olfer at LOWER PRICKSbon bf boup.-t anywhere in the State. I don't keep Shoddy machine work. I suer-fino'Js sold in my Shop at unprecedented low* prlCCM. 1 am dcltr-ßltwito bc undersold by tiny one.

im« tht hugest stock of Horse Goods that ever was in Anderson. ALL I WANTfctlhePublic to call and examino before buying, and thev viii be convinced that IiCHEAI'ER ami BETTER Goods than any one, because I understand my business
iferxf material and made un Goods. I sell hand-made Harness from $10 to $.50 Ma-Ifcfnmi $7..r)0 to $2.r>.00. Collars, Hridles, Saddles ami Whips as low as can bc bôu.ditlBfni»rket al retail. I also make WAGON HARNESS a specialty. I have all¡¿jiad styles of one and two-horse Wagon Harness.
jiSpay any one to give me a trial before buying elsewhere, anti satisfaction ciiar-¿lenall (itiotls sohl in my Shop.

JAMES »I. PAYNE,Over Wilhite * Wiluite'H Drug Store.«».1883 7 *
3ni

j. P. SULLIVAN * CO.,
NO. 12 GRANITE ROW.

[BOOTS and SHOES,
E.Jght for Cash from some of the most reliable Manufacturers in the

country, we are enabled to sell them at the very lowest rates.

We sell Soulhern Manufactured-

hos, Knitting Cotton and Clark's 0. IT. T. Spool Cotton,The Best in the market.
tS, Wc want everybody to come in and listen to our prices.

Grood Coffee a Specialty.
J. P. SULLIVAN & CO.ht 13,1883 9

LADIES' STORE !
1FTEU an exleuded trip by the Louisville Exposition, Cincinnati, Niagara,

New York and Baltimore-

JISS LIZZIE WIXJZ-.IA.3VES
IS AT HER OLD PLACE WITH A HANDSOME LOT OF

¡HESS GOODS, HATS, NECKWEAR, GLOVES,
-AND-

SHOES OF EVERY KIND AND QUALITY.
fcieiecled her SPLENDID STOCK in person, and is ready with her accom-
PWiwistants to wait on the public
Rhu determined NOT TO BE UNDERSOLD. Give us a call and be cmr

fo'21,1881 Bj
_

ELLAND WINTER GOODS.
Kow in Store and to arrive a

à FULL STOCK OF GENERAL MERCHANDISE,
STAPLE AND FANCY DRY GOODS,
NOTIONS, GROCERIES,
HATS AND CAM,
OLOTHING, HOOTS AND SHOES.
HAREWARE, SADDLES AND BRIDLES,
CROCKERY AND GLASS WARE,
BAGGING AND TIES, a full supply alwayB on hand,

A.CIX> JLNT) BONE ASH,
First-class Fertilizers for small grain.

¿ALL of which I will sell LOW for Cash or Barter. Give mo a call beforo buying, at
»amita Row.

w. jp, BARR.
W13.1833 ß

._

ANDREW & PREVOST,
ABE RECEIV1NO DAILY A LARGE STOCK

I GOODS,
NOTIONS,

SHOES,
BOOTS.

HATS,
fte. ftc

gftllo the City. 8&>- All Goods guaranteed, and delivered MtEE ot charge
2?J?tJ Umita. IJ -5^.1883 ll_____

POSSESSED OF A DEVIL.
How Undo Poiuiwjr F«<lt Timi ll» lindHoon Trilled Willi.

From the Washington Sunday #W.
"Mars William! () Mars William!I lease come over to daddy. Come quick,Mari William. 0 lordv ! daddy's dving.He s conjured an' he'll die afb' we kin gitdar. O lordy, what Bimi I I do !"I looked up. Before mc wildly gestic¬ulating in his oxcitemeul was a littledarkey. His eyes rilled back in bis!head till only the whites were visible,and tears us large as marnies streakingthe dust as they plowed down his smuttyface. He was bare headed, his onlygarment a pair of enormous trousers,lather's old ones, held up bv a cottonstring passed over his black' shoulder;and even this garment I think had beendonned for the present occasion. I badbeen swinging in my hammock underthe shade of a formosa tree, watchingthe ruby-throated humming birds asthey darted hither and thither amongtho crimsou fragrant blossoms, listeninglo the sleepy hum of the summer's day,and wondering if a southern sun madeone always so lazy and dreamy, when myreverie was suddenly interrupted by the

appearance of this little imp of dark¬
ness.
"What is the matter with you, Jim?And what is the matter with the old

man ?" said I, for I now remembered tohave seen tho boy before. "Is yourdaddy dead sure enough '!'
"Ile aint dead, but be's mos' dead,case he's conjured. I declar' he's dying.0 lordy ! Please com" 'long Mars Williaman' git dar' alo' bc do die."
Thinking thai the old mun had proba¬bly been stricken w ith "harvest colic" Ihastily caught up a flask of spirits andfollowed the little fellow across the fields,down by the "new ground," and up thebill to old Uncle Pomp's cabin. Our

progress has been slow, since Jim wasobliged to navigate the seat of Iiis trou¬
sers very carefully among the roots and
stumps of tho "new ground." but uponnearing the cabin at length, we weremade aware by the commotion that Ibero
was trouble in camp. Pete, Jim's coun¬
terpart, was seated upon an upturnedbasket holding a naked baby in his arms,which but for the decided animation itevinced might have been mistaken forthe original "tar-baby," his head thrownback, his body swaying to and fro, andboth how'ing like mad dervishes. Thedogs, that ever-present part of the south¬
ern darkey's family, discovering that
something unusual waa occurring, bad
gathered before the door and set up a
charons of long drawn howls. It was
evident that if Uncle Pomp were not
already dead this music would soon
finish bim. As we entered the cabin
dour tue old mau was lying on bis bed:bis eyes rolled up iu his head and groan¬ing ns though already in "torment."
Aunt Dinah, bia faithful wife, was at his
Bide rubbing his body with a small black
stone, and praying as fast as ever she
could.

"Press de Lord, Doctor, you's come at
last 1" she said. "Comedo suppen for
my old man. Here I's been a rubbinghim wid dis witch charm fur an hour,but it don't seem to do no good nowise.
He's conjured an' 'twou't do no good. I
was afeared ho would a died afb' youcould git hero."
A very Blight examination sufficed to

show that there was really little or noth¬
ing the matter with the old man and that
physically he was as well as he bad been
any time these sixty yeurs. Put as ho
still coutinued groaning und rolling his
eyes I administered a doa« of the spit ita
which I lind brought with me. He ap¬parently revived a lit le at this and be¬
gun to prny moat vehemently.

"Stop praying a minute, Uncle Pomp,and tell me what is the matter with you,"1 said, now thoroughly puzzled as well as
amused. Put li is eye rested upon myflask and be grew rapidly worse. It
requited no therapeutic knowledge to
perceive the required remedy now, so I
poured oui, a iíbéiui dram aguiu aim gaveit to the old fellow.

"I's conjured ! conjured 1 conjured !" he
said, as he revived under the stimulatingeffects of the ardent. "Yes, Doctor, l's
conjured. Dat blasted ole witch, niggerPeggy, don't do nothing else but conjurefolks. She libs up dar in de woods byherself, leastwise wid nobody else but de
debil, and jes worrits dis whole countrywid her conjuration, an' she's bin gitten'
wusser an' wusser dese ten year. 'Toth-
or da f abe came here an' I told her to
take aer rotten carcass offen my lan', dat1 nebber wanted to see ber here no mo',
1 did. Den Bbe went out dar to de gate
ap' she grumble an* sho mutter, an' she
mutter an'she grumble, BIIC did, an* pinther cane an' wave her han' ; den my ole
'oman, dal's my old 'oman, dar, Bir, myole 'oman she say, Bay abe, Bbe's accus-
in' an' nconjuring you. Den we run in
hero an' shut an' barred de do', an' hung
up Bom mo' horse shoes-you see 'em up
dar now. But I didn't git in time'
nough as I know'd den, an' de cbnrm is
jes' ubeginning ter wuk. But if de debil
jeB* let mo off dis time ef I don't go fur
dat ole 'oman wusser 'cn a sick kitten
fur a hot brick I What make me know
she a witch ? Jes' listen ! Aint I seed
what she bin up to dese ten year? An'
didn't Brer Mose watch her one night?
Dat he did. He thought he'd see, so he
went an' hid hisself. ho did."-
"What is you doing ter dat chile,

Pete?" broke in Aunt Dinah, for while
at my arrival the dogB and Pete had
suspended their performance the baby
bau never for a moment ceased, and was
now fairly waking the echoes with bia
howls. Pete was swinging him with
might and main, but tho black arms and
leg* sera flying about in tho air in every
possible direction, while he poured out
yell after yell like a young Comanche.

.'."What you doing ter dat oral, I say ?
Don't you hear me?"

"I ain't doing nuflin ter der chile,
mamma; I 'dar I ain't, it's jes' de debil
in him ; he's bin akickin' an aclawin' so
as a mole couldn't hoi' him."
"You knows you bin doing suppen to

dat chile, you knows you is, jes' fer ter
make him holler. Bring him here to me.
Now you go take dat hoe an' dig dem
'taters afo' I bus' yo' ugly black head
wid a brick."
"Well, jes' as I was agwine on fer ter

nay," continued Uncle Pomp, when the
baby had at length become quite. Brer
Mose went an' hid hisself near de house
fer ter watch, he hid hisself under de
woodpile, he did. Well, jes* 'bout 12
o'clock, as de moon was settm, dey all
come outende house, case de ole oman

bad two daughters at dat time. Dey
como outen, dey did, an' climb up to de
crown o' de house, an' tuk de clo s offen
'em, den dey smeared deyselves wid dedebil?-grease, talkin' all de time 'bout
who dey wus agwine fur to ride dat night
and whar dey wus agwine. But de more
dev creased dey selves de more inhuman
deferingget, till Brer Mose sayr h«
couldn't make outen a word dey said.
At last dey squat down on do ¡Hg*,den de ole 'oman say 'Under tliickTro
thin ;' Brer Mose know'd den dat dey

. ww agwine fer ter change ter bata case

dat meant, under bick »eaves, fro thin
a'r. Den de olp woman say, '"ere goes
gusher*, an'de rouog 'uns say 'Arter,

you gusher', dals what witch folks allers
say» for tor change deyselves. Den deyslipped «ley skin* obei dey heads an'changed to bats, au' wont off same nsbullets, [lut dat ain't all by a long sight.Brer alose den beared 'em say whar deywas ogwine, so he un an' gits* u big slickan' foTlers as he could tar, case dey saiddey wus gwine to Mars Anderson's corn*crib fer ter git some corn, llrer Mose behad a key ter «lay crib, so ho jus' slip upwithout making any noise, case be didn't
want de witches to know he was acorn-min' -I'm telling the trut now-he »lipup, he did. unlock de do', went in sn'
shel il easy, an' dar shot nulf de witches
wus, same as three bats living round an'
round inside dc barn. He jump on 'eman' beat 'em wid bis stick, but ile Dor' !
you can't kill a witch by beatiu' ou 'em.You kin bust ebery bone in 'em but youcan't ':;ll 'em dat way.""Dat's the truf, sh«)' 'imf," broke in
Aunt Dinah.
"Hut j is* as I wus a saying, continued

the old man ; "he beat 'cm an' beat 'em,but dey wus afraid ter chango deyselveswhen anybody was nlookin', but.nt lastdey slip out from de keyhole. Den Bret
Mose he started out too, but no sooner
had ho dun got ouicu dc crib do' dan dcole witch dun change her .elf, au' what-
ten she do but j ia pouuee on him wussci
uer a hawk or, a june bug, au' alo' hiknow'd what de matter wus she dun gol
a bridle in his mouth an' wus aridityan' a beating bim same ns he wus n mule
What make lie didn't I:notch her? Lor
honey ! you don't know nothin'. Wher
a witch once gets a bridle in yo' mou
you can't help yo'self no mocrn if yoiwus a mule."

"Dal's so ol« man," and 1 heard Ann
Dinah's lips smack as if Bhe too wer«
having an attack of conjure."If do ole witch had let Hrer Moso ol
wid j ta* a beatiu' he wouldn't akeered si
monty much, but while she was aridiu
an' nbeatin' him do luther two dun gowan' fotch a bag o' com an' put it on hi
shoulder an' was agwine fur ter mak
bim tote it off fur 'em. But 'bout da
time Mars Anderson ho hearred de rum
pus de witches wus akickin' up an' he u
au' como out fur ter see what do debi
nus ter pay. But no sooner did Man
Anderson come around do corner o'd
crib, but de witches up au' cut, an' Bre
Mose he did not kuow what de matte
was so he up au' cut too and Mars' Ac
derson right arter him. But de Lo:
Mars Anderson was too fat to keep u
wid Brer Mose far. He come right obe
ter toll mc an' my ole 'oman 'bout it d
nex' day, case Brer Moso was nfeard
mout git out an' 'pear like as he wee
dar after de corn, an' Brer Mose woul
abated dat, 'case he allers gita up de bi
meetings, an' ho kin pray de mostei
powerlulest prayer au' bring mo' aiunei
ter dc mourner's bench dan any niggtdat ebor 1 aeed.
"Dat he kiu. Bress de Lord fer it,said Aunt Dinah most fervently."But Mars Anderson neberdid find ot

who 'twas, an' Brer Mose allers wt
afcard ter tuk de corn back. Dut ebel
ing he went ober lo dc old 'oman's hous
au' s ho' nuf, she was iu bcd an' so s
from de beatiu' in de crib dit she could n
turu ober, au' de young on's ueber bee
bearii on since, nur none o' her kindrei
gcs."
"Does men turn witches, too? Wc

now dabs pcrsackiy diswißt. Men ki
jes' turn ter witches enough fer ter nur
deyuelves about quick ; but dey can
opperuto de tragedy on folks samo
women witches. I aiu't got much co
ûdeucu iu men witches ; dey moughpo'. Dc, bea' witches is dése yer o
women what go gowering an' wranglianimosities from ouo bouse ter snoddt
Do bes' 'oman witch ns eher I know
used ter debil my ole master. She
come ebcry night while dey was at supp.Dey could hear her light on de sbiuglwhen she would come riding on a brooi
ge-blip, same us a cat ; den she'd dr¡
from a crack in de roof on dejice boange-blump. She used to catch old Ms
wheu he'd go out o' nights aud ride hi
an' wbcu he'd gil home he'd be so tir
ne u uu j<:-> »nute ns ii no niu uiuu
Old mistid said bo was drunk, but
allers swore 'twas de witch what d
rode him. Ole mars said 'He'd fix tl
hussy. So he sol a trap, same as d
cotch roguing niggers wid, right une
de hole whar she drop Ira'. Well, e
night he hear her come go-blip downde shingles, den she drop on do jico geblump, den dc old Mars beared de ti
go Bnip, 'I's got her,' he hollcr'd 'l's jher' an' he grab a stick un' ruu upladder ter de lof but no sooner did
light slime iu at de lot' do', but flip, s
was gone."

"Is there no way to kill thom, then,
to get rid of them," I ventured to
quire.
"Well now, dat's sup pen else. I

aint but ono congenial way fur ter 1
'em, dals by drawing der pictur' on
white oak tree in do fork o' de road
shoolin' it wid a silver bullet; dat's
only conjenial way as I ever heard on
kill 'em dead, but cf yejis gib' 'endrnp o' blood from de eend o' a blt
cat's «.ail, it will kill dc witch part'em.

"JIB' as soon as I gita up from dish
bed I'll git a silver bullet an' ef I do
kill dat ole witch den she kin kiil i
But o' lordy ! I's afeared I's neberagwfur ter git up again, caso she's put'goofer' (a word used by the negroet
express the highest degree of anytbi
on mo."
The old man bad been sitting ur

bed while talking, but remembering t
he waa conjured fell back and begat
groan, and pray again. But upon
course to th*, flask he revived enougttell me what the charm was that 1
been set upon bim.

"It's a lizard, Mars William, it's a
ard, I kin feel it a running about
inside o' me, down in my legs an' ou
my arms an' oven up in my head,
jis runs an' claws all de time. I kin
him now same as I wus a lookin'
bim."
In all my practice in my north

home no "patient" of this kind bad <
come under my care, but the idea oe«
red to me to humor the old fellow
sec if in tbis way he might not be rel
ed of his disagreeable fancy. So tell
him to lie stilt while I prepared
instrument, I walked out to the fe
and easily captured a small lix
Causing the old fellow to open hit me
one of my surgical instruments
thrust down his throat ; giving the
of his tongue a considerable twitch
the some time flirted the lizard out
my hand upon tho floor. He gruml
fearfully at the pull ; he knew sometí
was coming, but when he saw the li:
upon the floor bis joy knew no bou
Aunt Dinah pounced upon it qni*
than Uncle Pomp's imaginary ht
and I doubt not but that it is travel
around the neighborhood to this daybottle, and shown to sympathi
friends as the veritable lizard which
witch Peggy had sent to devil U
Pomp. As for the old man, os sooi
be saw the lizard his fancied pain
him, he sprang out of bed and, old a
was, declared himself ready to dan
jig, if I would just pick the banjo
hun. Unfortunately, thia part ol
education had boen neglected, muc
his regret and mine. My professi

services being now no longer needed, I
took my leave, feeling well paid for Hie
walk and. time I bad taken in coming.Tbe o'.d man followed me to the palebubbling over with bis thanks and
bless ings, partly because he boped that
I would til» him again from the tla-K
and partly because he feared 1 might
charge him for my visit. As I looked
back the last time Aunt Dinah, lVto.
.lim, the baby and uti the «logs were
gathered around examining tho wonder¬
ful lizard, and Uncle Tump was gesticu¬lating ominously toward the but of the
lonely, harmless oki woman up in the
woods.

KIM; COTTON.
What Ho Ila» Done and Might Do,

We make tho following extracts from
ibe greatest article II. W. Grady ever
wrote for the Contiitution :
Ten years ago the South sat in povertyat tho feet of the corn-raisers of thc

West and tho money changers of tin-
East.
Her farmers made thc cotton crop.The meal and bread they made it with

they brought from Iowa. Thu money that
enabled them to buy tho bread and meat
they got from New York. Their imple¬ments came from Illinois and Pennsylva¬nia. Their fertilizers from tho chemical
works of thc Hast and distant islands of
the ocean. They furnished thu groundand the sweat. While they toiled in
poverty and in tho humiliation of depen¬dence, other people grew rich by feedingand clothing them, by making everythingfor them, from pins lo pianos. In thu
meantime ibo crop they raised born band
to mouth gave America thc- balance of
trade against the world, mid made specieresumption possible. Its manufacturomade New England populous and busy,and old England mistress of trude and
commerce. Tho south grew poorer and
poorer, the toil grew thinner, and farmsand humes more and moro dismantled.
Now what cotton might do for us, isthis.
With the proceeds of last year's cottou

crop, wo might have put four cotton
factories where only one stands to-day.We might have duplicated every shop,mill, and furnace in tho cotton Statesand spent fifty million in new industries.This would have given work to every idlehand in these States and started a swell¬
ing tide of immigrant art i zan s who wouldfind good wages and steady work awaitingthem. We m'«»bt have invested besides,fifty million farm improvements andstuck. After all this wo should I. ".ve had
moro than a hundred millions to spare,from the receipts for ono year's crop of
one single staple

There aro three things necessary to bedone.
1st. On the edge of every cotton fieldlet there stand n corn crib and n smoke

houso 1 Set them in front of tho ginhouse, llnli! they are filled, never let itbo fed. No amount of energy or enter¬
prise can make prosperous u lund inwhich farming docs not mean first of all
things, the making of grain and gru«sand meat.

2d. We must manufacture, small thingsas well as great, at home. The richest of
farms, no matter how wisely thoir cropsare pitched or tilled, cannot mako pros¬
perous a land that deals solely with raw
material and pays tribute on all it uses
to distant workshops and factories.3d. We must staud by our homeindustries. No amount of capital orskill can build up varied industries in n
thinly populated section, against the
competition of established industries in
populous regions, unless they have the
earnest and persistent support of a hume
constituency.
Here theu is work-and glorious workit is, too-for three comprehensive class¬

es. Tho farmers, tho manufacturers andthe trading public. The work of each
compensates tho other. The farmer
makes thc basis on which the othersbuild. Thc mechanic gives to thc farmerhis implements and supplies and pro-vivie.-, for him a nuuk ci. They both
maintain the trading public, which in
turn, absorbs or distributes what theyEroduce. When they have all lockedands and hearts and sympathies, are
entered the grent struggle for Southernindependence, then, and not till then,they will achieve a victory, thc benefi¬
cence and glory aud grandeur of whichthe brave men who died under Lee orJackson never dreamed of, and for the
winning of the half of which they would
have esteemed thoir Bufferings well en¬
dured, and their lives weil iost.

A ."dotlier's Disappointment,
A Detroit lawyer who had business in

ooo of the northern countries a short
time since put in anight at the farm
house. I' was a long siructuro contain¬
ing two rooms, and such furniture as pio¬
neers get along with. The family con¬
sisted of an old man, his wife and a girlof twenty, who wan slashing around
barefooted and had a fist like a slugger.After supper tho old woman took a seat
in iront of the lawyer and suddenly ask¬
ed :
"Do you wear such fine duds all tho

time?"
"All the time, madame."
"Is that a real diamond in yourshirt?"
"It is."
"And I beard you tell the old man youhad a horse and buggy at home ?"
"Yea. ma'am."
"Ana that watch aud chain aro real

gold, I suppose?"
"Yes, the real Bluff."
"Cost as much as $200 ?"
"Yes, over $300."
"My stars! Why, you must get o¿

much as $40 a month and board !" she
gasped.''Madame, 1 sometimes make $50 perday," he placidly replied."Shoo 1 Why, you are worth a thou¬
sand dollars !"

"Yes, ten times that."
"Stars and stars !"
There was an interval of silence as

she recovered from her amazement.
Then she tiptoed to the corner of the
bouse to see if there wero any evesdrop-
pera. Com ir rr back she walked up to
the lawyer and dropped ber voice to a
whisper and said :
"Say 1 We've bin saving Sally these

last two years for the boss of a paw-mill
four miles up the creek, but if you are
struck on her and she is struck on you,I'll run the old man six .niles throughthe brush after a preacher to do the
splicing 1"
The lawyer had to decline on the

grounds of having a wife in Detroit, andthe old womau felt so bad that the hus¬band bad to riso at midnight and makes
mustard plaster.-Free Prest.

One voice all over the land goes upfrom mothers, that says, "My daughters
are so feeble and sod, with no strength,all out of breath and lifo at the least
exertion. What can we do for them ?"
The answer is simple and full of hope.One to four weeks' use of Hon Bitters
Will make them healthy, rosy, sprightly,' and cheerful.

1
- Pay your subscription.

PHILOSOPHER Alli».
'ilia Hielt iiii>l l'ont- Farmer*.

.I//.|II/II CVilUlllNfltfll.
Georgia is ii right good old State, and

it is right for lier people to bo proud of
her, but sometimes I think we brag most
too much about it. Georgin is goingabend in enterprise, nm! luisa salubrious
climate, ami » law-abiding, Christian
people, nm! I for one am content to live
and die hero, and I don't want my chil¬
dren to move away. Hut Georgia is a
long ways behind in her agriculturalinterests. I linve been looking over a
roport of the grain crops of all the
Stales that was compiled at Washington,and I don't feel Haltered very much.
This report covers every county in everyState, and I find thnt two cou ties in
Illinois mndo more corn than our whole
State, and one county mndo us much
wheal ns our State. Isn't that sad?
Just think of n small county growingthree million bushels nf wheat, ami all
of Georgia rniscd but n few bushels more.
Think of one State growing threo hun¬
dred and fifty million bushels of corn,
lown averages thirty-seven bushels olwheat to the nore, nm! Georgia nverngessix and one-half bushels. Iowa nverngesforty one bushels of corn per nero, nod
Georgia averages nine. It looks like we
had better quit bragging, don't it ? Well,I know we have got a big lot of cotton
to set oil", but tho question is, what do we
make on ? Dur best farmers in North
Georgia say it costs eight cents a poundto make it and wc get about nine or
niue und a half for it. Our sales are
big bul what arc our profits. And now
comes an off year, it year of droughtwhich ettts down tho average still more.Cube says he i* afeared that corn will poto five dollars a bushel. Coho don't
keen up with tho limes. Cube goes backto the year when tho failure of a cropdid run up the price enormously, when
there were lots of Jacobs who had to
hitch up their teams and go away off to
sonic Egypt country to buy corn. Hut itis not so now. Railroads have broughtibo great granaries of tho Northwest to
our doors, and corn is about as cheap
now in Georgia ns il was when we mndo
a full crop. Corn is cheap enough, andtho only trouble is in finding a little
money to buy it with. If Cobe can'traise tho half a dollar how is he going to
buy a bushel of corn ? Tho trouble
generally with our average farmers ia
that they ure not rewarded for their la¬
bor. Every common laborer ought lo
get ono dollar for a day's work. A good,honest dny'a work in the field is worththat much at least, but they do not gethalf of it, making colton on rented land.The poor uro obliged to keep poor. I
traveled with some Illinois men the other
day and tl y spoko of the difference
between tho North and the South amongthe laboring classes-tho tenants who
farm on rented land. They got better
paid for their work and soon were able
to get land of their own and ouild a
cottage and go abend. Fifty acres ia a
good, big farm up there. Families make
a good living on twenty acres, for ibey
put part of it in truck, and can sell any¬thing they raise. They aro a more thrif¬
ty people. They sound less anti work
more. A few farmers make money dowuherc, bul it keeps len men poor to enable
ono man to get rich-when one gelsabend lie can keep ahead. It ls Uko
money milking money. Thc finst thou¬
sand dollars is harder to get than thc
next two thousand, und HO if a farmer
can just get a stnrt with land mid stock
and implements, he cnn keep on and
make money. Hero and there you cnn
timi a farmer who «farts with nothingand works up and makes money, aud it
looks like if ono can do it others i»uii,but there is something in the breed of
folks just like there ¡Ó in entilo aud hogs
-some aro shifty r.nd Home aro not, sumo
arc ambitious and some are sleepy aud
indifferent. Nevertheless, it is an uphill business fora poor mun to farm.
There is not much inducement for a
young mun to try it if he boa no capital
-¡um nu hu goes io clerking or (.raviningfor somebody, for he can do that without
capital. If u man has a thousand dollars
he can buy him enough land tn farm on
und can stock it and then he bas got a
borne and cun raise hogs and cattle, and
chickens, und get his wood for nothing,anti can work up to independence if he
is any neecount ; but in my opinion n

Eoor man had better hire out and tack
imself on to some clever, rich man, and

Hortcr bolong to him. The original Hill
A rp used to nay that ho had rather be¬
long lo Col. John A. Johnston than to
bo free, for he said tho Colonel's wife
throwod away enough vitéis and clothes
to do his children, and they was alwaysnigh enough to pick 'em up. There is
nothing wro.ig about this relation of tho
humble poor mun to a rich ami generouslandlord. Tho poor man loves to lean
npon his rich employer for help and pro¬tection and advice, and tho rich mau ls
proutl of the poor mini's homage. So it
is all right where the rich man is not
mean and tho poor man is not proud.There arc not many men who do not
dcpcntl on and look up to somebody. I
asked Hill ono day how ho wus going to
vote and he "didn't know until he had
asked Col. Johnston, and thu Colonel
wouldn't know uutil he bad consulted
Judge Underwood, and the Judgewouldn't know until he had heard from
Alek Stephens, but how Ale?: found out
how to vote he be dog'd if he knew." I
reckon about half the people ought to
sorter belong to the other half anyhow,and the niggers especially without noy"sorter." We are all of us in some ki id
of slavery anyhow whether we like it or
not. There is slavery at sea among the
sailors, and slavery on land among the
soldiers, and our children owe to us ab¬
solute obedience until they are twenty-
one. Slavery is uot such a bad thingafter all. The children of Israel had
slaves but it waa only for seven years,»ml then the slave went free unless ho
didn't want to, and in that case bis mas¬
ter led him up to a door-post and punched
a bolo in his ear with an awl ai. J put a

f;old ring in it and he was a slave for
Ife. Just so when a man and woman
get married now-a-daya, it is a kind of
voluntary slavery and there ain't much
difference, except that the rings are put
on the fingers. They both belong to ono
another for awhile, unti' they find out
which is tho best man, and then the best
man runs the business. I know lots of
married men who are wearing rings in
their ears, but I never knew one to ac¬
knowledge it. I bavent't got one in
mine I know, for I always could make
Mrs. Arp do just exactly as she pleased,und she can't make me do anything un¬
less she wants to-for I am stubborn,powerful stubborn sometimes.

I was talking about all this to a smart,
prosperous farmer the other day, and he
said tho good farmers who were able to
farm, made at least twenty-five bushels
of corn to the aero in North Georgia.That it was the poor men who cut down
the average. A poor man said he can't
farm to advantage. He has to ont upwith a poor horse or mule and can't plowdeep. Ho has to pay the merchant who
advances to him a big price for his sop-
ÊUes. He can'tby improved implements.Ie don't take the Souther* Cultivator,and therefore dont'tkeep up with im-

Droved methods. Tho Southern Cult¡ca¬
tar is worth fifty dollars a year to a poor
man. It saves mo I know a hundred
dollars a year. Wo have got to learn
from one another, and tho Cultivator ia
the medium of exchanging our cxpeti-
suce. Hut unfortunately the old preju¬dice ngainst "book larnin'" still exists
among the poorer and uneducated far¬
mers ; until our farmers learn to read
and do rend, I be'.ievo it is better for
them to hire to tho riebet class and leam
from them how to farm.

HM.!, ARI*.

An Appeal.
ElHIKWOOD, November 1st, 1883.

To thc ll\m\rn oj' South Carolina :

Oa tho first of May, of tho present
year, as Vico-HeRent for our Stato in
tho "Ladies' Mt. Vernon Association," I
made an appeal to your patriotism, ask¬
ing your assistance iii the cHort to raisefumis to "restore" and furnish tho Caro¬
lina Room in tho mansion of Washing¬
ton, nt Mt. Vernon. I organized by ap¬pointing us far as I could a Lady Mana¬
ger in each Couuty, by and throughwhom the contributions could bo for¬
warded to Mayor Courtenay, of Charles¬
ton. Since that time, tho following
sums have been gratefully received and
acknowledged :

Mrs. Sheppard, on account Edgefield,$58.45 ; Mrs. Bacon, on account Rich¬land, $1:11.0(5; Mrs. Perry, on account
Greenville, $105.05; Mrs. Witherspoon,
on account York, $10.45; Mrs. Munro,
on account Union, $08.15; Mrs. Murray,
on account Anderson, $73.25; Mrs.
Menus, on account Spnrtanburg, fl 12.85 ;Mrs, George Beach, of Hartford, Conn.,in memory of Ann Parueta Cuniugbam,tho inspiration and first Kegcnt of the
Mt. Vernon Association, $20.00. Total,fG 48.80.

I bavo also encouraging promises from
Charleston, Abbeville, Fairfiold and
other Districts. Tho general result so
fur might scum discouraging, but I can¬
not so regard it, knowing as I do tho
obstacles in tho way of such work, and
the many demands on the timo and en¬
ergies of Southern women in tho new
and trying order of their own domestic
lives. The response bas boon most gen¬
erous, nud in thanking the Lady Mana¬
gers and the people of these Districts
who have already acted, I feel an earnest
hope that their fair a-.d honorable ox-
ampio will bo followe*'. throughout tho
State. Tho timo in which we have the
privilege of securing this historic room
to South Curolina grows short. A few
months must decide whet ber wo retain
it, or whether it lapso to Rhode Island,
one of tho original thirteen States.
Hence it is that I appeal once more to
your patriotism, aud to your energy.Surely it is an object worthy of accom¬
plishment-tho having our Stato identi¬
fied in a manner worthy of her historyand renown with the home of Washing¬
ton. So, that the thousands and thou¬
sands of visitors from all parts of the
world, who annually repair to Mt. Ver¬
non '.o do homage to America's greatheir of faino, her dearest son of noblest,
memory," may no longer behold as tho
one blemish on the beuuty and harmonyof his home, tho room over which is
written South Carolina. It uow presents
a forlorn and neglected appearance. A
recent visitor thus described it iu a letter
to a leading newspaper :

"Tho uucared for condition of tho
South Carolina room is a source of con¬
stant comment to the strangers who dailymnko pilgrimages to the lonely home, of
'The Father of his Country,' nestled
among the blue hillo of the Old Domin¬
ion, overlooking the historic Potomac.
Since rooms have been allotted to the
dillerent States, patriots in each State
have exerted themselves to procuro
means to 'restore' them, and now the
room of every State, save South Caroli¬
na, has been i ^painted, refrescoed, and
provided wi'J furniture. Handsome
{minting* adorn the walls of the largolammet Hall in the Eust wing, belong-in" tc- New York ; Mabrach uretls Psfitt* 1

syívanin, and others of the original thir¬
teen States have bad their rooms prop¬erly and handsomely arranged with
modern and antique furniture, and even
the 8tatc« of tho far West, tim. have not
boen BO fortunate ns to seci'.ro rooms,
have Bent emblematic coatarf-nrma, in¬
scribed with their names, to tho agedmansion, to show their veneration for
our first President. Thif. apartment,which was Washiugton's ff.mily dining-
room, is now provided with a marble
centre table, of modem make, a smaller
table in the Southwest corner, point.ngtowards the tomb, a largo mohair sofa,three studed chairs, of different make,and two smaller chairs, one cushioned,and the other an American cane bottom.
A large sideboard of extremely ancieut
make stands near tho door opening into
the hall, and on it are two curious silver
and knife cases. Ten pictures and en¬
gravings hang upon the walls. Tho
floor is covered with soiled and much
worn matting, and instead of a rug, an
ungainly piece of oil cloth is spread in
front of tho fire-place-the ancient an¬
dirons are kept filled with oak and pinewood, tho favorite fuel of Washington.The fire-place is never used, for the man¬
sion is now heated by flues during the
winter months. Tho paint on the wain-
scotting and tall ancient-looking black
mantle is, in many places, scaled off bytho ravages of time. The only articles
now in the room which were there duringWashington's life, are the sideboard and
silver and knife cases, which stood then
exactly whore they now stand, conven¬ient to the table in the centre of the
room. Tho dilapidated condition of thia
room is in striking contrast witb tbegor¬
geous appearance of the Georgia room
adjoining it. This room WAS the favorite
in-door resort of Washington. It is veryconspicuously situated, and ii pruner!"flited up would attract much attention,and be a credit to the State."
You can understand that "thia condi¬

tion of our room" baa been a source of
extreme mortification to me, as the rep¬resentative of the State in tbe Associa¬tion. Year after year the Regent and
Vice-Regents in Council have generouslyfailed to preBs its "restoration/' because
of my hesitancy to make a demand on
our impoverished people for the necessa¬
ry funds. The time bas arrived, howev¬
er, when we must rehabilitate it, or giveit np finally. Which? It rests with
you. If you have the will, you have the
flower. You, whose enthusiasm of State
ove and State pride, baa incited far
greater deeds-deeds of unparalelledoaring and heroism. You, whose cour¬
age aud constancy and fortitude, has
given a new. a holier meaning to the sa¬
cred word Country-a fresh splendor to
all the highest virtues of womanhood.
There is no height your devoted, unsel¬
fish patriotism cannot, will not, reach.
No duty, however small, towards yourState that your faithful hearts will not
reverence. I know, only too well, thedifficulties in the work ; but I also know
the patient atrength of your love and
your purpose.

In the sense of duty to tho State that
impelís our exertion in this cause, .1
think we may be pardoned for a certain
pride, in the fact that the preservation of
Ht Vernon, wl& all its sacred memories

und association», is woman1» work. lu the
necessity that forced Colonel Washingtonto part with it, ho applied to the Com¬
monwealth of Virginia (within whosoborders it lies) to purchase it. On herrefusal, he ofl'ered ¡I to the Federal Gov¬
ernment with like failure. It waa thena);Southern woman, Carolina'*?gentle,high-hearted daughter, Ann PamelaCuningham, appealed to tho women of
America to do this noble work of homageto liiui whose greatness lowered abovethe splendors of place, filling tho world
with wonder-whose stainless worth out¬shone the grandest attributes of human
praise. I think we cannot bo faithless
to this high record ; nor can wo sec ourhéritage of honor in Washington's heme
pass from our keeping.I cannot say more. You will realizothat, with my responsibility, I could not
say less. And I earnestly entreat you to
secure success by a contribution fromeach County to tue funds nowliu thohands of Mayor Courtenay, our generousand patriotic Treasurer. This I ask inbehalf of the State we levo and^delightto honor. L. ll. PlCKENS,Vico liege nt for South Carolina.

Yaltu1 of Deep Ploughing.
A correspondent of the Newt and Ob¬

server, writing from Asheville, N. C., in
regard to Hanking a drouj «it by deepploughing, says: I cannot ivo my prac¬tical experience of this so» in, as I am
not farming now, but can give it of aformer ono similar in drought to the
present. My ground worked was very
Coor, red, old lund. In the first placo Iroko thc ground in the usual way. not
plowing any deeper than waa customer?.1 tittil took n two-horso coulter, which
was ioug and, keen, and with that Ichecked my ground for pinn ting as deepas two large horses could pull. I thoughtI was running it eighteen inches deep,but I suppose twolve inches would be an
avcrago of tho depth I plowed. This of
course did not throw up any of the Bub-soil to tho surface. As I stated I checked
my ground so that I could cross-plow the
corn immediately over where tho twofurrows crossed each other. I coveredwith a boo instead of a plow. As soon
aB the corn waa largo enough to work I
had a long keon bindo only two inchesin width made, which I used in runningaround tho corn one way, and in ten days
or two weeks I used the same plow run¬
ning around tho corn tho otbor way oftho check, each timo putting in tit plow
aa deep as a good horse could pull. Tho
next two plowings were done with a
common shovel, breaking out the middles
which had been left from tho two first

Clowings with tho narrow plow. I used
oes but little as the grass did not inter¬

fere. I deponded mainly on deed plow¬ing.
As stated, tho land was poor and I did

not use any fertilizer of nny kind. Now
as to tho result. Tho corn never wilted
during tho whole season, although tho
drought prevailed much like this season.
Other crops around me wilted badly, andthe fodder was completely dead at fodder
taking time up to tbo ear, wbilo mino
remained green to the ground all tho
limo. Every person around me waa
dcm taking his fodder two weeks beforo
I touched mino, and as I stated mino still
remained green to tho ground. My corn
diu not grow off very fast early in tho
season, but seemed to make ila growth at
the propor time. Tho result of my prac¬tical experience was that I never saw
such fine, big corn raised any Beasou be¬
foro on auch poor land. Indeed it was
good for any kind of laud, tor tho cara
were large and heavy. Now, as Greelywould say, this is "my experience in
funning." I have coutended ever since
I made this effort that no season is too
dry to raise a good crop of corn if culti¬
vated properly.

A rather fast young man, becomingenamored of a pretty girl, filially decidedto mako her an oiler of his hand and
heart-aii he waa worth-and then he
hoped to bo iudulged in loverlike demon¬
strations, the young lady being BO far
coolly indifferent in her manner towardbim. Ho attributed this to maidenly
reserve, for it never occurred to him that
she was not in love with him. Uo cau¬
tiously prefaced his declarations with a
few questions, for he had no intention of
"throwing himself away.'* Did she lovehim well enough to live in a cottage withhim ? Was she a good cook and bottle
washer? Did she think it a wife's dutyto make hume happy 7 Would she con¬sult his tastes and wishes concerning her
associates and pursuits iu life? Was
sho economical? Could she make her
own clothes, etc.? The lady said thalbeforo sho answered his questions she
would assure him of some negative vir¬
tues sho possessed. She never drank,smoked or chewed ; never owed a bill to
her tailor j never stayed out all nightpluying hilliard:) ; never Blood on the
street corners and ogled giddy girls ;
?over stood in with the boys for cigarsand wine Buppers. "Now," said she,rising indignantly, "I am assured bythose who know that you do all these
things, and it is rather absurd for youto expect all the virtues in me, while youdo not possess any of them yourself. I
can never be your wife;" and she bowed
him out and left him on the cold door¬
stop a madder if not a wiser man.

Salt for the Throat.
In these days when diseases of thethroat are so universally prevalent, andin so many cases fatal, remarks an ex¬change, we feel it our duty to say a wordin behalf of a most effectuai, if not pos¬itive cure for sore throat. For manyyears past, indeed we may say during thewhole of a life of more than forty years,we have been subject to a dry hackingcough, which is not only distressing to

ourselves, but to our friends, and thosewith whom we are brought into business
contact. Lat t Fall we were induced to
try what virtue there was ir, commonsalt. We commenced by uping it threetimes a day-thorning, nora and night.We dissolved a larve tes'poonfal of puretable-salt In about" a hair a small tum¬
bler full of water. With this we gar¬gled tho throat most thoroughly jutst be¬
fore meal time. The result nea been
that during the entire winter we were
not only free from coughs and eolds, but
the dry hacking cough had entirely dis¬
appeared. We attribute these satisfacto¬
ry results solely to the use of salt gargle,and most cordially recommend a triai ot
it to those who are subject to diseases of
the throat. Many persons who have
never tried the salt garglo have an ira*
pression that it is unpleasant, but ait/1; afew days' use, no person who loves aniceclean mouth and a first-rate sharpener of'the appetite, will abandon it.-Exchange.
- About seventy-five per cent, of thesoldiers in the Union Army during the

war were natives of the United States;o!ae per cent Gorman, and sovon percent. Irish.

Contagious diseases, malaria, liver
complaint, are al! prevented by using thcgentío hut powerful tonic Brown's IronBitters.

What She Snld.


